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when she came in, her eyes black with anger.
aCouldn't you see he was sick?'1
'Til buy you another, darling/7 Rosa consoled
her, "They are only two annas, I'll buy another
fish."
"You have terrible ideas/3 said Blanche coldly.
4<I shall never have another. I don't want another.
What an awful thing to think of."
Rosa was hurt5 her easy tears filled her eyes.
Blanche looked at her with a stiff face; she had
seen Rosa cry too often to be moved by it, but she
said kindly, "Don't cry, Rosa, you needn't cry
for Edward. He wasn't your fish/'
"It isn't only Edward; it's the day/* sniffed
Rosa.
"Yes. It has been a bad day/' said Blanche.
Every day she hated going to school where,
because they had no money and auntie was so
pious, she was taken for nothing, and everyone
knew it; the girls and the teachers, the teaching
nuns and the nuns who did not teach, and the
convent servants, and the house servants who
came to fetch away the girls, all knew that Blanche
Lemarchant was taken for nothing, and auntie
sent her breakfast down in a cake-tin with a cloth
tied over it instead of a proper aluminium carrier
like the others.
"Why was the day bad?'5 asked Rosa.
Something awful had happened. On the way to
school Blanche had met Maureen and Wendy
Fernandes and their mother. Their mother had
a purple parasol, and they all had rings in their